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SEND US NO MONEY IN ADVANCE 

Just write and ask us to send you 40 of these beautiful 
glittering mottoes which the public likes so well. Sell them 
easily and quickly to your friends and neighbors ior only 
35*' each. At the end oi 14 days send back, if you wish. 
all mottoes you have not sold, and send us only 25' for 
each you have sold. You keep all the rest of the money. 

IF YOU SELL 25, YOU KEEP »2 ■» 

IF YOU SELL 30, YOU KEEP »3* 

IF YOU SELL ALL 40 YOU KEEP «4-» 

You lak* no riiVl, 



711 Summer Street, Stamford, 

0. Fill-Cioil jj.5'1. F. ,-. -!<-[(. ill 

■ ■ ■ ■ . . 
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A. little wh,ile later — . 



PLASTIC MAN'S MEAN 
SHAKING ME LIKE THAT.' 
I'M GONNA GIVE HIM A 
~>IECE OF My MINP WHEN 
I FIND HIM ,' MAVBE 
HE'S IU THIS TOMB 
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WY HEAP / I 11 


f PL AS . 


%r MUST HAVE HAT? A ~^H 


1 PLAS. 


M POWERFUL WHIFF OF^H 
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IT'S WINTER , ANC? HE'S PEAD / 
NO- I THINK THERE'S A LITTLE 
LIFE LEFT IN HIM > IVOOzy, HAVE 
YOO GOT ANYTHING THAT MIGHT 
REVIVE HIM 1 
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TIE APPEARED RIGHT AFTER THE CAT---THE ONE THAT LOOKED LIKE THE STATUE— 
CLAWED WINTER TO DEATH ! I LET HIM HAVE ONE AND WE GOT AWAY ! 
ANVWAV, WE THOUGHT WE VlD t THEN WE_SAW MR. CAT TRAILING USf 




CORLEY AND X DECIDED TO SPLIT UP SO 
MR. CAT WOULDN'T KNOW WHICH ONE OF US 
HAP THE SCARAB ■•■ WE KNEW THAT'S WHAT 
HE WAS AFTER f CORLEY HAD IT WHEN - 
MR. CAT AND HIS ANIMAL GOT AT ME ' 



I'M VYING ! THAT CAT HAS THE STRENGTH 
OF A THOUSAND CATS ! MAYBE IT REALLY 
IS A REINCARNATED PHAROAH * TOO 

BAD VOU COULDN'T PULL ME IN, PLASTIC 
MAN .' CORLEV'S AT THE HOTEL METRO.' 

SO LONG f OHHHH .' " 




MR. CAT MUST BE QUITE A 
CHARACTER/ STAV HEBE, 
WOOZY f I'VE GOT TO SEE 
THAT THE SAME THII 
POSSN'T HAPPEN TO 
CORLEVf 



IF CORLEY SEES PLASTIC MAN ^ 
COME INTO HIS ROOM, HE'LL GET * 
ALMOST AS SAP A CASE OF THE 

HORRORS AS IP MR. CAT ANP 
HIS KITTy APPEARED.' 
I'LL HAVE TO 
THINK OP 

SOMETHING.' 



7 r CAN'T GET JUP50N ON / 
LTHE WIRE / SOMETHING A 




MUST HAVE HAPPENED TO 
HIM / AND THERE'S NO * 
PLANE OUT OF HERE UNTIL 
TOMORROW .' MR. CAT'LL 
HAVE PLENTVOF 
CHANCE TO GET 
AT ME / 
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I'M SO NERVOUS, I FORGOT TO 

CLOSE THE WINDOW / THIS 

DOESN'T LOOK LIKE THAT 

OTHER CAT, BUT I'M GETTIN 

SO I'M SCAREP OF 

ALL OF 'EM 
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BUT WHV VtV YOU HAVE TO 
PULL ALL THAT SPOOKY STUFF 
ABOUT TAT-EN-TATEN'S SPIRIT? 
COULDN'T VOU JUST GO 
AFTER THE SCARAB LIKE 
A HARP-WORKING , 
CROOK 7 



PONT BE A SUCKER 
PLASTIC /WAN..' I J 
FIGURED I'D LET "S 
THESE SAPS STEAL 
THE SCARAB.' I 
KNEW THEY'D BE 
SPOTTED/ 




BUT EVERYBODY SORT OF BELIEVES IN 
THIS BUSINESS OF THE CURSE ON THE 
DESECRATORS OF A PHAROAH'S TOMB .' 
IF I LOOKED SPOOKY ENOUGH AND 
HAD A CAT THAT COULD KILL, NOBODY'D . 
FIGURE I WAS JUST AN ORDINARY 
MORTAL „' THEY WOULDN'T EVEN 
LOOK FOR ME .' 




UH-OH f ^WELL "- CftlPBS —THERE'S 
/MUSTN'T/ NO HARM IN TRYlM'.' AFTER 
> T2UN ,^V ALL, I STILL HAVE THE J> 

AWAY-' L^tar; SCARAB.' jo^T""'^ 
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HO! ho! Ho! 

KINS.VOU HAVE NO 
II76A HOW FUNNY 
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THESE JESTERS WERE 
PRETTY FUNNY FELLOWS .'THEy 
WENT IN FOR WISE CRACKS 
ANP PRACTICAL JOKES 
MOSTLY .' THE KINGS 
SEEMED TO GET A 
3IG KICK OUT 
OF THEM " 
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GET A WHIFF OF 
My CARNATION .'ITS 
A GUARANTEES 
PAIN KILLER * 
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^ol' sock, i don't want *""">/ no such n 
/to appear too presumptuousI luck, ol' sock.' 
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I GUESS I SHOULP HAVE LET WELL j. 
ENOUGH ALONE, EH, SPIRIT! BUT/ 
IT WAS SO EASY SETTING AWAY K 
(SUM YOU, r THOUGHT IT MIGHT/ 
BE MORE FUN CHASING YOU {* 
INSTEAD/^/ 

/YOU'VE CHASED 
f YOURSELF RIGHT 
J\l INTO THE ELECTRIC 
| CHAIR.' LET'S GO.' ; 
V DOLAN'LL BE 
7 GLAD TO 
L SEE YOU. 




POLICE COMICS 




POLICE COMICS 



OH, H£ WOULPN'T? 
COMB ON, TEP/ WE'LL 
SEE ABOUT THAT.' MRS 
VAN VEBT PROAMSeP 
MB A LOAP OF 
RUMMAGE ANE7 I'M 
fiOINS TO 
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TCH-TCH.'THE SERVANT 
PROBLEM THESE PAYS 
IS TERRIFIC WELL, I 
MIGHT AS WELL 
ANNOUNCE MYSELF 
TO MRS. VAN 
VEET/ 
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IF JUKES IS TRYINS 
TO CROSS ME. I'LL BLOW 
HIM APART/ 1 SETTER 
<50 POWN ANP CHECK 
THAT RUMMAGE 
MYSELF.' 
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y^OOZY regarded the nondescript man 
lounging on the rail of the San Francisco 
bridge. Woozy didn't look much better in ao- 
pearance sartorially, but he figured he had 
more brains than the guy he was watching. 

No one topped Woozy in brains— Woozy 
figured. Except, of course. Plastic Man. Old 
Plas knew everything twice over. 

The man Woozy watched, for no apparent 
reason, turned suddenly and regarded his re- 
garder. He started a bit when the sun (dinted 
on the buzzer ( that's a police bad^« ;in 
Wonzy's case a pure phony tin one) with a 
sudden puckering of the brow. Then he grin- 
ned. 

"Hi. coDper," he said. "You aimin' to take 
the dive?" 

Woozy didn't know whether he meant 
tfinch some joint or plunge off the bridge, so 
he sa'd, "I been keeping an eye peeled on you, 
bum." 

"Bum. huh?" The man tightened, took a 
step forward. Woozy stepped backward. He 
said, "I'm a bum, too." 

"You look it." The nondescript man spat 
over the rail and turned his back. 

Of course, thoueht Woozy, this mug might 
well be packing a large wallet in one of those 
back pockets. He grinned. Those days were 
gone forever. Once he was the greatest little 
dip in 'Frisco, But since Plastic Man ">ad 
saved hirr from a long stretch, he'd given up 
the easy pickings and gone straight. 

As Woozy strolled back toward San Fran- 
c"sco, he kept thinking of that man standing 
on the bridge. Maybe the feller was a pick- 
pocket himself! 

Woozy hurried now because he had a da£e 
with Plastic Man, for whom he sometimes 
did odd jobs of snooping. Plas worked with 
the FBI, and it made Woozy feel good to 
think that he himself was something of a big- 
shot crime buster. 



"What cooks, Plas?" he said to Plastic 
Man as he stepped into the latter's office. 

"I've got a little tailing job for you. Woozy. 
Want you to follow a character that I think 
means trouble." 

"Who is this character, Plas?" asked 
Woozy. 

Plastic Man began a word picture of. the 
chac At last Woozy 's eyes tore open wide 
and he puffed out his cheeks, then released 
«the air with a whoosh. 

"Migosh, Plas! I was just gassin' with that 
there person !" 

"What?" 

"For a fact, Plas. T hat party and me was 
standing, on the bridge not more'n an hour 
ago, an' I asked him I says, 'Who're you?' an 
he says a fat bum I am." 

Plastic Man looked at his rubicund as- 
sistant and grinned. "Okay, Woozy, that's 
fine, but now get serious. Find that guy 
quick!" 

Woozy had clumped along for more than 
fifteen minutes before he remembered that 
Plastic Man had told him nothing about thai 
fellow. Nothing at all. just find him. Funny. 

Back on the bridge. Woozy found no sign 
of the man. Had he dived into the bay? 

Well, what am I to do now? thought 
Woozy. If 1 go back and tell Plas that the 
guy slipped through my fingers— Hey ! He 
didn't slip through. I did not have a thing on 
him, so let him go. 

The motor traffic across the bridge rum- 
bled and roared constantly, and Woozy won- 
dered how the bridge employees stood it. He 
looked up into the girders and cables hundreds 
of feet above him. He saw a couple of paint- 
ers at work, looking like ants. They never quite 
finished painting the big bridge; by the time 
they reached the end, they had to start all 
over again. * 
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A car came roaring along. Its speed was so 
great that Woozv hugged the farthest wall. 
The car careened a bit, dodging other cars. 
As it flashed past he saw three men inside, two 
of .them leaning around the rear corners with 
pistols in their hands. 

Then Woozy was conscious of another car 
comine; just as fast. It was a police car. Guns 
stuck from it like quills from a porcupine. But 
there was no shooting because there were too 
many cars between chased and chaser. 

It was just as the cods'. car batted past that 
Woozy saw a round black ball-shaped thing 
arc up over the side of the bridge and start 
falling toward the middle of the street. 

He thought at first that it was a baseball. 
But no. Then he abruot'y saw the thing van- 
ish from sight while still a good twenty feet 
above the street. 

It had been grabbed by a long, snake-like 
arm! Grabbed in mid-air. 

"B-but who grabbed it?" Woozy demand- 
ed of himself. "Where is the guy who grab- 
bed it?" 

About that time he heard a terrific explosion 
far below him and he peered over the bridge 
railing. The water shot up in a great geyser. 

Then a long arm shot upward from under 
the bridge. At the end of it was a hand with 
vard-long fingers. The ringers encircled 
Woozy's pudgy body and he was plucked off 
his feet, waved about in the air and then sud 
denly drawn down under the bridge span. . 

"Plas!" he yelled as he came to rest on a 
barge oh the water. "Whassamatter? How 
come?" 

"Get goin'!" shouted Plastic Man to the 
driver of the barge. It scooted away in a pow- 
erful chuckle of motor, came about and faced 
the span again. 

"Woozy," said Plastic' Man, "in another 
few moments you'll see why I nailej] you and 
brought you down here—" 

BANC 

The tremendous roar was accompanied by 
an upflmging of steel girders, asphalt blocks, 
hunks of concrete and cables. A gaping hole 
appeared in one span of the bridge. For a 
full minute pieces fell splashing into the water 
not far from the barge. 



comic: 

" That's why," said Plastic Man quietly, 
"You'd have been a bird. Woozy, otherwise; 
a gull, or perhaps some strange vulture." 

Woozy shook his head and blinked his eyes 
a few times. 

"Right where I was standing, there's where 
the hole is," he ruminated. He whirled on 
Plastic Man. 

"But I don't get it, Plas. I don't get it." 

' It was a plot. Woozy. That man you 
were watching on the bridge earlier today is 
the one who arranged the explosion. His idea 
was to blow up a lot of people in cars." 

"Why?" demanded Woozy. "And how 
come you didn't find him, or the dynamite? 
You was under the bridge." 

Plastic Man nodded. "I was, while you 
were mooning up on the bridge, j tried to find 
the place he'd stashed the explosive. I couldn't. 
So all I could decently do was rescue you. 
Although I sometimes wonder why I wan! to 
rescue you." 

"Plas!" moaned Woozy, sorely hurt. Then 
he brightened. 

"But you didn't let a lot of people get 
blown to bits, did you?" he asked. 

"No," said Plastic Man. "Long before the 
blast went off everybody had been barred from 
the bridge entrances." 

Woozy waggled his head a few times. "One 
thing I don't get, Plas. How did you know 
there was to be an explosion on the bridge?" 

Plastic Man grinned. "Fair question, my 
dopey pal. I didn't know. But when you told 
me about a man loitering on that span, 1 re- 
membered reading that the Prince and Prin- 
- cess of Moravia were to pass over the bridge 
this afternoon at exactly two o'clock." 

"B-but — -w-wha — " 

"Let me finish," said Plastic Man. "There 
was a man painting under the bridge when I 
was reaching up for you. I naturally didn't 
recognize the man you told me about— with 
his white painters' overalls on. But that was 
he. He was carrying some, highly explosive 
substance, and set off his charge exactly at 
two bells, believing his victims were right above 
him. Now do you understand?" 
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A FINE MESS.' A TRUCK 
HI- JACKED AND I'M 
SHOT --AND NOT THE 
GHOST OF A CLUE AS 
TO WHO DID IT.' I'LL 
CHECK THE RIFLING 
ON THIS SLUG/OF 
COURSE , BUT IT'S 
A REMOTF HOPE ' 
THOSE THUGS 
CHANGE GUNS 
OFTENER THAN 
THEV CHANGE 
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Dozens of brilliant flaming colors in 
this Rainbow Mix Assortment . . . 
Darwin, Triumph, Breeder 1 , and Cot- 
tage Tulips for remarkable low cost of 
less than 2e per bulb. Our prize selec- 
tion of famous young especially se- 
lected strain and smaller because they 
are first and secont' year b«ilbs — \ x /2 
to 214" in "'ircumference. Sntistaction 
guaranteed or money .back. 



12 DUTCH 

IRIS ftULtS 

a sour ultt [or 

tag this astounding tulip 

it . . . we will send you 

fir»t-ycat Dutch Ii 

i iiixj without ndditm 

These RiirKenu" irises will * 

garden nciy purple 1 )' and *>l 

II mitkc It the envy i 

irixhlxirv All solid di 

Irvf Lull.- . . . cxtru 

(oi mailing your tuti 

urdei cuiiponnow. 




Selected by Dutch-Am 

nd inspected by t h*> 
State Department of Agricul- 
ture. Will fill your garden with 
biasing color running from deli- 
cate pastel shades to bold flam- 
ing hues. MAIL THE COUPON 
TODAY! 

ORDER NOW! 

Send No Money! 

Send no money to «et this mar- 
velous tulip l>ulb bargain! Just 
check which offers you desire 
and rush order today! Your 
tulip bulb assortment with extra 
Dutch Iris Bulbs will he sent 
you immediately in plenty of 
time for fall planting. When 
postman brings your package 
just pay amount as checked in 
coupon plus C.O.D. postage. If 
you remit with order, we'll pay 
postage. If you don't feel that 
you have hit the bargain jack- 
pot of the garden world, return 
the hulh.s and receive your 
money back. 



Bulb Company, D.pt, fiR-l 
Grand Rapid* 3, Michigan 
Send order checked below, I will pay post- 
man on urrival of package in time for fall 
nlaiiliiia. plus postage, on guarantee thai 1 
may return if not satisfied and get full 



with 12 Dutch 



OtA&i De£tofiZj(u£ 7£ou>e*. Bmptund/ 

C'hnxMiltMmwn* . . . New CTSHIU.N IJUm . "ur hurdv improved mm in 

AMiM> Young vigorou- plant* wlmli make* il Mnj for i«o luitroo beautiful 

will till >out garden wub -peituiului atutelv lilie- III vur.euej. lo make u 

beoui.. Aborted color- . . II CQ color not during ihe entire $1 QA 

'" plant* •JL.V9 . umm „ ... an bulb- *!.!»•» 



□ 12 Evergreen* earh 2 ' 
older , 

p-| 10 Chrysanthemum I 
LJ 3 HanunculuH Uulhn e\tn 



□ ;:,!: 



| | Send C.O.D. (1 pay postage) 
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MICHIGAN IUU CO., Dipt. All- 1308 GRAND RAPIDS 2, MICH. SJ^ 
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066 the most wonderful trains in the world! Read 
all about the magic of Electronic Control ! See the 
new smoke puffing device— so real and life-like. Read 
about the two-toned real railroad whistle— that can 
be operated by remote control! 








LIONEL 
TRAINS 



SWIFT GIANTS OF THE RAILS 

It's out of this world, fellows! — the fun you can have with 
LIONEL trains. Boy! are they swift and powerful — and scale 
detailed to look just like the real ones! Powerful precision motors 
— smoke-puffing Locos — and wait till you hear the whistle! To get 
the details in full color pictures — send 10^ for the catalog now. 

MAIL COUPON TODAY FOR FULL COLOR CATALOG 
®®)^^ft^ LIONEL CORPORATION 

Box No. 433, Madison Square Stah'on, New York 10, N. Y. 
Please send me NEW LIONEL full color catalog. I enclose I Of to 
ling. 



ADDRESS. 
CITY 




MORE PRIZES 

big pri7< 
Roy Rogi 
rain and Track Set 

Reflex Camera 
Archer/ Outfit 

Overnight Bag 
Pool Table 

Hunting Knife 

Alarm Clock 



ureter' of Xmos Packs. / Sell one order plus $1.00 extra 

GET YOUR PRIZE THIS EASY WAY 



BOYS! GIRLS! Gel swell prizes lor yourself or gilts lor Mother 

and Dad. Moil prizes shown above ond many others in our ■ r,c " i ' 

BIG PRIZE SHEET are GIVEN WITHOUT A CENT OF COST lor B ° * 

selling 40 Xmas Packs at 10c each. Same af the bigger prizes |J wl ' 

require exlro money as stoted in BIG PRIZE SHEET. ■ '" 

■ My ch 

It ts easy to sell these Xmos Packs to your family, friends and RJ 

neighbors. Each pock contains 96 Sparkling Xmai Seals in ej 
brilliant colors - a big value. When sold, send us the money ame 

and choose your prize from our Big Prize Sheet H Street 

Mail the coupon today for Xmai Packs ond out Big Prize ' 

Sheet- tell us what prize you want ■ Clly _ 

SEND NO MONEV-WE TRUST YOU I 

AMERICAN SPECIALTY CO., Dept. 515 Lancaster, Pa. ■ Store 



(AMERICAN SPECIALTY CO., 
■ Dept. 515 Lancaster, Pa. 



e your Big Prizf 
r of 40 Xmos 
n (..1 10' each, se 



